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Don't Fall In Love With Me 


Author's Notes: 
This is a Sebastian x Rachel despondent one-shot. 


Hopefully it doesn't suck. 


The feeling was grey. 

A monochrome intricacy of what he had erroneously anticipated, and now he was suffering a consequence- a 
heartbreak. It was all a mistake, as he had lost his mind between carnality and compulsion. And all he could 
think of as the blond snuggled into his chest, the room hazed with cigarette smoke, and the moonlight peeking 
through the boarded windows, was that the feeling was grey. 


Grey for despondency. 
Grey for grief. 
And grey for the horrid dilemma he was destined to face. 


"Your heart is beating so fast," whispered Sebastian, who traced circles into Rachel's chest with such delicacy, 


as if he could invigorate the energy resonating through the dejected man's soul. 


"Don't fall in love with me," Rachel pleads, his voice just above a whisper as he looked down Sebastian's eyes, 
resembling the viridian of the world amongst them, dilated with an intensity Rachel found himself drawing into. 
But he averted his gaze, settling it on the large astragal on the left side of the obscure room. 


"| can't make a promise,” Sebastian spoke liltingly. Rachel could detect the remorse in his voice- the distant 
apology in which had urged them to entwine their hearts. Now, they were suffering the consequence, and it 


was all grey. 


His slender fingers work themselves into Sebastian's golden hair, admiring the way the unctuous strands 
drifted through his hand like a satin scarf. Rachel simpered in a spark of admiration, yet his hand retreated as 
his emotions caught up to his actions. "Then try." 


"You want me to promise | wouldn't fall in love with you?" Sebastian raised an eyebrow, releasing a laugh that 


held anything but humor. There was a quizzicality in his tone, shadowed by a sense of petrification. 
Rachel nodded his head slowly. 


"What if it's too late?" Sebastian pressed, and Rachel instantly felt his heart decimating into his stomach, 
broiling within the acid and arousing a disgusting sickness throughout his body. 


"Tell me it's not," Rachel beseeched. His heart was tearing apart knowing well that Sebastian couldn't afford to 
get his heart broken by someone like himself. He would be desolated, and relinquishing in the idea that perhaps 


this monochrome feeling he was experiencing was the result of a love yet to be endured. 


Sebastian turned over, a long sigh escaping his lips as he peered into the ceiling. His vision was blurred through 
the thick smog lingering across the room. He could feel Rachel's hand returning to his hair, calloused fingertips 


gliding across his scalp, yanking a gentle sigh from his throat as he closed his eyes. "I can't, Rachel." 

Soft lips were pressed to his own, a cold metal chain tickling his cheek as Rachel hovered over him, entangling 
their bodies in a mix between despair and desire. The kiss was wistful, seemingly marking the end of their 
love's run- as if it ever was. 

The kiss was grey. 

"Don't let me hurt you," Rachel whispered, his lips brushing across Sebastian's with a soulful tenderness. He 
winced as Sebastian's brumal fingertips glided along his torso, pulling him even closer until Rachel could feel the 


other man's heartbeat against his own. 


Their lips reconnected, this kiss lasting longer than the last. 
Grey fogging his head, and grey pivoting through his body. 


As they pulled away, Sebastian's hand reached up, fondly swiping a tear off of Rachel's cheek- a tear he 


hadn't realized was falling. And then his own eyes began to gloss as the same pit caving through Rachel's 
stomach caved through his own. 


And then Rachel leans in, pressing his lips gingerly against Sebastian's forehead, whispering against the man's 
smooth skin, "Don't fall in love with me, Sebastian” 


He collapses into the singer, his face burying into Sebastian's neck as smooth fingers run through his sable 


hair. 


"| love you, Rachel," Sebastian whispers, and Rachel nods into his embrace, tears falling from his cheeks and 


soaking into the sheets beneath them as the color grey took over his soul. 


‘| love you too, Sebastian 


